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The Chronicle Hiftorie 

of Henry the fift: with his battel fought 
at Agin Court in France. Together with 
Auncient P iff oil. 

Enter Kag Henry , Exeter , 2. BiJhefs,Chrcnct,andcther 
Attendants, 

Exeter. jsSdj y.-'' 

S Hall I call in Thambafladors my Liege?^ . 

IOng. Not yet my Coufin,til we be refoifcfc 
Of torn.- ferious matters touching vs and France. 

Bt God and his Angels guard your facred throne, 
And make you long become it. 

King Share we thank you. Andgood my Lord proceed 
% hy the Lawe S aheke which they bauein France, 

Ur fir u!d or fhould not, (lop vs in our claymc : 

And God forbid my wife and learned Lord, 

r ia A y °. U . 11, , U i d ^Huon.frame^r wreft the fame, 
jor Ood doth know how many now in health, 

Snail drop their blood in approbation, 

Ut what your reuercnce fall incite vs too, 
le| e ore take heed how you impavvne our perfon* 
«ovvyp U awake the fleeping fword of warre : 

We charge you in the name of God take heed. 

I j tb,s Coni uration ) fj-eake my Lord : 

Th , W £ " ' u< ^S c > nof e,and bdceucin heart, 
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The Chronicle HiHorte 

Then heare me gracious foucraignc,and you secret 
Which owe your Jiues.your faith and feruiccs * 

To this imperiall throne. 

There is no bar to flay your highnefle claime to France 
But one, which they produce from Far, amount ; 

No female fhall fucceed in falicke land| 

Which falicke land the French vniuftly gloze 
To be the realme of France: 

And Faramont the founder of this law and female barres 
Y et their oivne writers faithfully affirmc 
That the land falicke lyes in Germany, 

Betwecne the flouds of Sabeckjmd of Elmc, 

Where Charles the fift hauing fubdude the Saxons, 
There left behind, and fetled'ccrtaine French, 

Who holding in difdaine the Germaine women, 

For Lome difhoneft maners oft heir liues, 

Eftablilht there this lawe.T o wit. 

No female fhall foccced in falicke land: 

Which falicke land as I laid before, 

Is at this time in Germany called Mefenet 
Thus doth it wellappeare the falicke Iawe 
Was not deuifed for the realme of France, 

Nordid the French poflefle the falicke land,- 
Vntill 400.oneand ewenueyeares 
After the funftion of King Faramont; 

Godly fuppofed the founder of thislawc? 

Hugh Capet alfo that vfurpt the crowne, 

To fine his title withfomc fhowe of truth, 

When in pure truth it was corrupt and naught; 

Conuaid himfelfe as heire to the Lady Inger, 

Daughter to Charles, theforefaid Duke of Lorain, 

So that as clearc as is the fommers Sun, 

King Pippins title and Hugh Capets claime, 

King C^ arles his fstisfachon all appcarc. 

To hold in right and title of the female: 

So do the Lords of France vntil this day, „ 

Howbeit they would hold vp this falick lawe 

To 



tf Henry the jifi. 

To baryotir highnefle claiming from the female, 

And rather choofc to hide them in a net. 

Then amply to imbace tbeir crooked caufes, 

Vfurpt from you and your progenitors, (claime? 

K, May we with right & confcicncc make this 
"Bi. The fin vpon my head dread foueraigne. 

For in the booke of Numbers is it writ. 

When thefonne dies,let the inheritance 
Defcend vnto the daughter. 

Noble Lord ftand for your owne, 

Vnwindcyoilfcblbody flagge, 

Go my dread Lord to your great graunfirs graue. 

From whom you clayme : 

And your great Vnclc Edward the blacke Prince, 

Who on the French ground playd a Tragedy 
Making defeat on the full power of France, 

Whilcft his moft mighty father on a hill. 

Stood fouling to behold his Lyons whelpc, 

Foraging blood of French Nobilitie. 

O Noble Englifh that could entertaine 
With halre their Forces the full power of France t 
And let an other ha] fe ftand laughing by. 

All out of tvorke,and cold for aff ion. 

King. We muft not onely arme vs againft the French, 
But lay downe our proportion for the Scot, 

Who will make rode vpon vs with all aduanf ages. 

JBi. T he Marches gracious foueraigne , fhalbe fufficicne 
To guardyour England from the pilfering borderers. 

King , We do notmeane thccourfing breakers onely, 
Butfeare the mayne entendement of the Scot, 

For you fhall read, ncuer my great grandfather 
Vnmaskt his power for France, 

But that thc 5 tot on his vnfurnifht Kingdomc, 

Came pouring like the Tide into a breach, 
lhat England being empty ofdefences. 

Hath fhooke and trembled at the brutehcreof. 

She bath bin then more feared then hurt my Lord: 
A 3 For 
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T he Chronicle His l or it 

For heare her but exemplified by her felfe. 

When all her chiualry hath bene in France 
- And fhe a mourning widow of her Nobles, 

She hath her fclfe not only well defended. 

But taken and impounded as a dray, the king of Scots 
Whom like a caytiflfe (he did leadc to France, 

Filling your Chronicles as rich with praife 
As is the owfe and bottome of the fea 
With funken wrack and fhiplcfTc treafurie. 

Lord. T here is a faying very old and true, 

I f you will France win, - 

Then with Scotland fiid begin : 

For once the Eaglc,England being in pray. 

To his vnfurnifh neft the weazel Scot 

Would fuck her egs, playing the moufc in abfence of the 

Tofpoyleandhauockmorethenfhecaneat. (cat; 

Exe. It followes then, the cat muftftay at home, 

Yet that is but a curft ncceffitie. 

Since we haue trappes to catch the petty thceues: 
Whilfte that the armed hand doth fight abroad 
Theaduifed head controlles at home : 

For gouernment though high or lowe, being put intoparts, 
Congructhwithamutuall confentlikemufickc. 

Ei. True: therefore doth heauen diuidc the fate of man 
indiuersfurftions. 

Whereto is added as an ay me or but,obcdience: 

For fo liue the honey Bees, creatures that by awe 
Ordainean aft oforderto a peopeld Kingdome: 

T hey haue a King and officers of fort. 

Where fame like Magiftrates correft at home: 

Others like Marchant* venture trade abroad : 

Others like fouldiers armed in their flings. 

Make bootc vpon thefommers veluetbud : 

Which pillage they with mery march bring home 
To the tent royalloftheirEmperour, 

Who bulled in his maieflie, behold 
T he finging raafons building roofes of gold : 

The 







of Henry the fifth. 

Theciuell citizens lading vp the honey, 

The fad eydelufticc with his furly huramc, 

Deliuering vp to executors pale ,r'he lazy caning Drone, 
This I infer, that 2 O. aftions once a foote, 

May all end in one moment. 

As many Arrowes lofcd feuerall wayes ,flye to one market 
As many feuerall way es mecte in onetowne ; 

As many freffiftreames run in one felfefca: 

As many lines clofc in the dyall ’center: 

So may a thoufand aftions once a foote. 

End in one momenr,and be all well borne without defeft. 
Therefore roy Liege to France, 

Diuide your happy England into foure, 

Of which take you one quarter into France, 

Andyou withalhffiall make all Gallia /hake. 

If we with thrice that power left at home. 

Cannot defendcurownc doorefrom thedogge. 

Let vs be beatenyand from henceforth lofc 
The name of poJlicy and hardinefle* 

^<.Callin thcmcflcngerfcntfro the Dolphin, 

And byyourayde,ihenoblefinewesofourland, 

France being ours, vvcele bring it to our awe. 

Or broken all in pceces: 

Ey ther our Chronicles fhal with full mouth fpcak 
Freely of our aftj,; ^ 

Or clfclike toonglefle mutes 
Not worlhipt with a paper Epitaph : 

Enter Tbambaffadors from France , 

For vvehM* Wc ^ P rc P ar ®^ to know the Dolphins pleafurc, 

Eorweheareyourcommingisfromhim. * ’ 

fmbajfa. Plrafeth yoqr Maieflie to giue vs Icaue - 

J r P«wgl}’ ftevva fine off. 

Dolphins pleafurcand our Embaffage! 



Tn ^nrutian Ki 

I O yv liom our fpirit igas fubieft, • 

As arc our wretches fettered our prifonso . 
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T he Chronicle Htttorie 

Therefore freely and with vneutbed boldneflc 
Tell vs t h e Dolphins mind e. 

Ambaf. Thcntfiis in fihe the Dolphin faith. 

Whereas you clayme certairie T ownes in France % 

From your prcdcccflbr king Edward the third. 

This he returnes. 

He faith, theres nought in France that can be with a nimble 
Galliard wonne : you cannot reucl into Dukcdorocs theres 
T herefo re he fendeth meetet for your ft tidy. 

This tunne of treafure : and in lieu of this, 

Defircs to let the Dukcdomes that you craue 

Hcarc no more from you : This the Dolphin faith. 

King. What treafure Vriclc? 

Exe. Tennis balks my Liege. 

King. We are glad the Dolphin is fo pleafant with 
Your meflage and his prefenr we accept : 

When vve hauc matched our rackets to thefe ballcs. 

We will by Godsgrace p'ay fuchafer, • l / 

Shall ftrikc his fathers crowne into the hazard. 

Tell him he hath made a match with luch a wrangler. 



And we vnderftand him well,how he comes ore vs 
With our wilder day es,not meafuring whit vfe we made 
of them. 

Weneuer valued this poore leate of England. 

And therefore gaue our felucs to barbarous licence: 

As tis common feene that men are merriefl: when they are 
from home. ' 

But tell the Dolphin we wilHctepe our’ ftate. 

Be like a King, mightic and commaund, 

When we do rowfe vs iri (htbntp£ France: , x r 

Fortliis haue we laid by oUr Maieftie : 

And plodded hde a man for working dayes. 

But we will rife'thcre wifhfbf^ll of glory, ’ u J % 
That we WiR<ta£eHiiII the cirekof 'France^ 

I ftrikc the Dolphin blmde tojodke On vs , 1 1 " ‘ 

And tell him this, hi s motk Hath ctirnd his ballcs to gin 
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of Henry the jift. 

And his foulc fhall fit fore charged for the waftful? 

(vengeance 

That (hallflye froth them. For this his mocke 
Shall mocke many a wife out of their deare husbands. 
Mockc mothers from their fonnes,mocke Caftlcs downe f 
I fome are yet vngotten and vnborne, 

Thatfhall hauecaufeto curfe the Dolphins fcorne. 

Bur this lyes all within the will of God, to whom we doo 

(appeale, 

And io whofe name tel you the Dol pbin we are coming on 
To venge vs as we may,and to put forth our hand 
In arightfull cade : fo get you hence, and tell your Prince, 
His left will fauour but of fhallow wit. 

When thoufands wcepe.more then did laugh at it. 

Conuey them with fafe conduft : fee them hence. 

Exe. This was a merry meflage. 

Km. We hope to make the fender blufh at it s 
Therfore let our collcltio for the wars be foone prouided: 
For God before,weell check the Dolphin at his fathers 

(doore= 

Therefore let euery naan now taske his thought. 

That thisfaire a&ion may on foote be brought. 



Exeunt earner 



Enter Nim *»/Bardolfe. 



'Mr. Godmorrow Corporall Mm. 

Nim. Godmorrow Lieftenant Bardolfe. 

^ ar * What is antient PiFioli and thee friends yet f 
f j^”*’ 1 cannot tell, things muft be as they may: 

I dare not fight, but I will winke and hold out minelron : 
« is a fimplcone.but what tho ; it will ferue to tofte-chcete. 
And it will endure cold as an other mans fwotd will, 
Andthrres the humor of it. 

Yfaith miftreffe quickly did thee great wrong, 
worthou wear t ttotb plight to her. 
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Nim. I muft do as I may, tho patience be a tyred mtte' 
Yet Theel plod, and feme fay kniues haue edges. 

And men may fleepcand haue their throtes about them 
At that time, and there is the humour of it. 

Bar, Come y faith, Tie beftow a breakfaft to make Piftell 
And thee friendes.Whata plague Thould wccarric kniues 
To cut our o wne throates. 

Nim. Yfaith He Hue as long as I may.thats the certaine ofit. 
And when I caanot liue any longer, He do as I may. 

And thercs my reft, and the randeuous of it. 

Enter Piftoll and Hoftes Quickly >h is wife. 

Bar, Godmorrow ancient Tttto/l. 

Here comes ancient Pittoll, I prithee Nim be quiet. 

Nim. How do you my Hoft< i 

Pitt. Bafefiaue.callcft thoumehofte? 

Now by gads lugges I fwcare,I fcornc the title,. 

Nor (hall my Nell krepe lodging. 

Hojl. No by my troath not I,. 

For we canot bed nor boord half a fcore honeff getlcwomc 
That liue honeftly by the prick of their needle, 

But it is thought ftraight we keepe a bawdy-houfc, 

O LordhceiesCorporall Nims,now fhail 
W« haue wilful adul try and murther committed : 

Good C orporall Nim fticw the valour of a man, 

And put vp your fword. 

Nim, PuTh. 

Tift. What doft thou pufh.thou prickeard cur oflfeland? 

Nim. Will you fhogoftV I would haue you folus. 

P>&- Solus egregious dog, that folus in thy throte, 

And in thy lungs, and which isworfe,within 
T hy meffull mouth,! do retort that folus in thy 
Bowels, and in thy Iavv.perdic: for I can talkc. 

And Pittolls flafhing firy cock is vp. 

Nim. I am not Barbafom, you cannot coniarc me •* 
lhaue an humour Pittollxo knock you indifferently well# 
And you fall foule with m tPittoll, Ilcfcourc you with my 

Rapier 



rfffenrpbejift. 

papier infaire rermcs.lf you will walke off a little, 

He prick your guts a Title in good termef , 

And there* the humour ofit. 

Ptft. O braggard vile, and damned furious wight 
The Graue doth gape, and groaning 
Perth is neare, therefore exall. 

They dr awe. 

Bar. Heare me, he that ftrikes the firft blow, 
lie kill him, as I am a fouldier. 

Pitt. An oath of mickle might, and fury (ball abate. 

Nim. lie cut your throat at one time or an other infaire 
And there; the humor ofit, (termes, 

Pitt. Couple gorge is the word,I thee defie agen : 

A damned hound, thinkft thou my fpoufe to get J 
No, to the powdering tubofinfamy. 

Fetch forth the lazarkitc ofCrefidcskinde, 

Poll Tear-fhcete, fhe by name, aod her clpowfe 
i haue, and I will hold, the cjuandom quickly. 

For the onely fhe aod Paco, there it is inough. 

Enter the Boy . 

Boy. Hoftes you muftcome ftraight to my maifter, 

And you Hoft Ptttoll. Good Bardolfe 

Put thy nofc bcttvccne theiheetei,and do the office of a 

(warming pan, 

Hott. By my troath heele yccld the crow a pudding one 

He go to him, husband youle come? * ^ ^ 

B ar # Co me P iftoll be friends* 

Aiwprithee be friends, and if thou wilt not be 
Enemies with roe too. 

I Thai haue my eight fhillingsl woon ofyou at beating? 
Ptft. Bafcis the flaue that payes. 

^1^*“ now I will haue, and thcres the humor ofit, 
Pift> As manhood Thai I compound. They draw. 

it S ? r ' . ***** !**&** the firft blow, 

■Ue kill him by this fword. 

Sword is an oath, and oathes muft haue their coutfe, 

B % Nim a 
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T he Chronicle Hittorie 

Him. I (hall haue my eight (hillings I wonne of yon if 
beating} 

‘Pi/?.. A noble (halt thou haue, and read ie pay, 

A nd liquor likewife will I giue to thee. 

And fricndfhip (hall combmdand brotherhood; 

He Iiue by Nim as Nim (hall liue by me .* 

Is not this iuft ? for I (hall Sutler bt 
Vnto the Campc,and profit will occrue. 

Him. I (hall haue my noble. ? 

Ptft. In.cafh molt truly paid. 

Htm. Why thercs the humour of it. 

Enter Hottts. 

Hofles, As euer you came of men come in. 

Sir Iohn poore foule is To troubled 
With a burning tafiian contigian fcuer,tis wonderful!. 
PiSl. Let vs condoll the knight: for hmkms we will liue* 

Exeunt mnet. 

Enter Exeter And G Softer. 

Before God my Lord, his Grace is too bold to truft 
thefe tray tors. 

Exe. They flialbe appreh ended by and by. 

Gloil: I but the man that was his bedfellow 
Whom he hath cloyed and graced with princely fanoKts ’ 
That he fhould fijr a forrainc purfe, to fell 
His Soucraigncs life to death and trcchery. 

Exe. O the Lord oi'UHa/rham. 

Enter the K mg and three Lurch, 

+ 

King. Now firs the windes faire.and we wil aboard j 
My Lord of Cambridge, and my Lord ob Mafsham, 

And you my gentle Knight, giue me your thoughts. 

Do you not thinke the power we bcare with vs, 

W dl make vs conquerors in the field of France ? 

\MaJha, No doubt my Liegc,ifcach man do his bed. 

Cam, Nciaet?' 



$f Henry the jifl. 

Cm* Neuer wis Monarch better feared and loued thee 
isyourmaieltie. , 

Gray, Euenthofc that were your fathers enemies 
Haue iteeped their galles in honey for your fake. 

K**&' Wc therefore haue great caufc of thankfulneut, 
And lhallforget the office ofour hands : 

Sooner then reward and merit. 

According to their caufe and worthineflei 
Mafia. So fcruicefhall with fteeled (inewes Ihine, 

And labour lhall refrelh it felfe with hope 
To do your Grace inceflantferuicc. 

King. Vncle of enlarge the man 
Committed ycfterday,that rayled again ft ourperfon, 

We confider it was the heatc of wine that fet him on. 

And on his more aduice we pardon him. 

Mafia. That is mercie, but too much fecuritie t 
Let him bee punifht Soueraigne , leaft the example of 

(him. 

Breed mote of fuch a kinde. 

King. Olctvsyetbemercifull. 

Cam. So may your highnefle, and punifb too. 
gray. Y ou fhew great mercie if you giue him life. 

After the tafte of his corrcflion. 

King, Alas your too much careand loue of me 
Are heauy orifons gainft the poorewrefch, 

If title faults proceeding on diftemper fhould not bee 

(winked at, 

How fhould we ftrctch our ey e,whcn capital! crimes. 
Chewed, fwallowed and difgefted,appeare before vs : 

Well yet enlarge the man, tho Cambridge and the reft 
In their deare loucs.and tender preferuatiorr of our ftate, 
Would haue him punifhr. 

Now to our French caufes. 

Who arc the lateCommiffioncrs ? 

Cam. Me one my Lord, your highnefle bad me askc foe 
it to day, 

B $■, Mafia, So 












T he Chronicle Hiftork 

Ji'fajb, So did you me my Soueraigne. 

Gray. And me my Lord. 

King. Then Richard Earle of fitmOrtdge 
There is you* my Lord of Mafham, 

And fir Thomas Gray knight of Northumberland,^ 

Read them, and know we know your worthinefle 
V nckle Exeter I will aboord to night. 

Why how now Gentlemen) why change you colour! 
What fecyouin thofe papers 
That hath fo chafed your blood out ofapparancc! 

Gum, I do confelTc my fault, and do fubmit me 
To your highnefle mercie. 

Majb. T o which we all appeale. 

King, The mercy which was quit in vs but late* 

By your owne reafons is foreftald and done: 

You muft not dare for ihatne to aske for mercy, 

For your owne confidence turne vpon your 
As dogs vpon their maifters worrying them. 

Sec you my P rinccs,and my noble Pccrcs, ’ 

Thefc Englilh monfters : 

My Lord of Cambridgehere t 
Y ou know ho w apt we were to grace hip* - 
In all things belonging to his honour: 

And this vil.de man hath for afewe light 
Lightly confpired and fworne vnro the praftil 
To kill vs here in Hampton . To the which. 

This knight no leflein hountie bound to vs 
Then Cambridge is,haah likewife ftvor-* 

But oh what [hall I fay to thee falfe man. 

Thou cruellingratefull and inhumane creature. 

Thou that didft bear* the key of all my counfell, 

That knewft the very fecrcts of my heart. 

That al moll mighteft a coyned me into gold, 

Wouldeft thou a pra&ifde on me for thy vfe: 

Can it bepoffible that out of thee 

Should proceed one Iparkc that might annoy my finger^ 
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X» fo ft range, that rho rhe truth doth fhowe as grofe 
As black from white.mine eye wil fcarcety fee it. 

Their faults arc open, arreft them to the anfwer of the la wa^ 
And God acquit them of their praftifes. 

Exe. I arreft thee of high treafon. 

By the name of %ichard, Earle of Cambridge, 

I areft thee of high treafon, 

By the name of Henry, Lord ofMapam, 

I areft thee of high treafon. 

By the name of Thomas ^rayjcnight of Northumberland* 
Mafh. Our purpofes God iuftly hath difeouered. 

And I repent my fault more then my death, 

Which 1 befecch your maicftic forgiue, 

Althomy body pay the price of it. 

King. God quit you in his mercy .Heare your fcntencc. 
You haue confpired againfl our royal! perfon, 

Ioyned with an enemy proclaimed and fix’d. 



T ouching our perfon we feeke no rcdrefTe. 

But we our kingdomes fafetic muft fo tender 
Whofe mine you haue fought. 

That to our lawes we do dcliuer you* 

Get ye therefore henceipoorc mifciablecre«. 

The tafle whereof,God in his mercy giue you 
Patience to endure,and true repentance of all 
Bcarc them hence. 

Now Lords to France. The enterprife 
Shall be toyou as vs.fucceffiuely * 

Since God cut off this dangerous treafon lurking in our way 
Cheerly to fea, the fignes of war aduance: 

No Kiagol England, if not King of France. 

Exit otuttes. 
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Enter Him,Ttjl6ll,Bardoife,Hi>fiepaHdaBey, 

HvJ}, I prcthy fweetc heart, let me bring chccfofarreai 

{Status* 

Pijl, Nofur.nofur. 

B a r. Well fir Iohn is gone.Godbewithhiai, 

HofiX he is in Arthors bofom.ifeuerany were : 

He went a way as if it were a cry fombd child*, 

Bet weene twclue and one, 

Iuft at turning of the tide: 

His nofe was as lharpe as a pen: 

For when I faw him fumble with the' (heetes, 

And talk of floures, and Anile vpo his fingers ends 
I knew there was no way butone* 

How now fit Iohn quoth l? 

And he cryed three times, God, God, God, 

Now I to comfort him, bad him not think ofGod, 

1 hope there was no fiich need. 

Then he bad raepur more cloathes athiifeete: 

And I felt to them,and they wercascoldas any done; 
And to his knees, and they wereas cold as any done.* 

And fo vpward,and vpward.and all was as cold asanyfton® 
Nim, They fay he aide out on Sack. 

Haft. I that he did. 

Boy. And of women, 

Hofl. No that he did not. 

Boy. Yes that he did.-and he fed they were diucls incirnit. 
Hojl , Indeed carnation was a colour heneuer loued. 
Him, ‘Well he did cry out on women. 

Hojl. Indeed he did in fome fore handle women, 

But than he was rumaticke, and talkt of the whore of 

{Babylon* 

. Bty, Hoftes do you remember he law a Flea ftand 
Vpon Bardolfes Nofc,and fed it was a blackfoule 



Burning in hell fire i 



M*. 



Henry thefft. 

WeH> God be with him, 

That was all the wealth I got in his feruiceo 
Him. Shall we (hog ofifif 
The king wil be gone from Southampton, 
pijl. Cleare vp thy criftalles. 

Look* to my chattels and my moueables. 

Truft nonetthe word is pitch and pay: 

Mens words are wafer cakes, 

And holdraft-is the only dog my dr ate. 
Thereforecophetua be thy counfell® r. 

Touch her loft lips and part. 

Bar. Farewell hoftes. 

Nim, I cannot kistandtheres the humor of it. 
But adieu. 

Biil, Keepc faft thy buggle boe, 

Exitomnet. 

Enter King r/"France,Bourbon, Dolphin, 
and others. 



King, Now you Lords of Orleance, 

Of Bourbon, and of Berry , 

You fee the Kingof England is not flack. 

For he is footed on this land alreadie. 

Dolphin. My gratious Lord, tit meet we all goe 



And armc vs a^ainft the foe: 



And view the weak &fickly parts of Frances 
But let vs do it with no Ihow of feare, 

No with no more, then if we hca> d 
England w ere bulled with a Moris dance. 

For my good Lord, (he is fo idely kingd, 

Her Iceptcr fo fantaftically borne. 

So guided by a (hallow humorous youth, 

T hat tcare attends her not. 

CV», O peace Prince Dolphin, you dccciue your felfe, 

C Quefttoffl 
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Queftionyour grace the late Embaflador, 

With what regard he heard hisEmbaflage, 

How well fupplicd with aged Counfellours, 

And how his refolutionandfwered him. 

You then would fay that Harry was not wildfc 
King. Well thinke we Harry flrong : 

And ftrongly arme vs to preuent the foe. 

C on. My Lord here is an Embaflador 
From the King of England. 

Kin. Bid him come in. 

You fee this chafe is hotly followed Lords. 

Dol. My gracious father, cut vp this Englilh (bort, 
Selfeloue my Liege is not fo vilea thing, 

As felfe neglecting. 

Enter Exeter. 

King. From our brother England* 

Exe. From him,and thus he greets your Maieftiet • 
He wilsyouin the nameofGod Almightic, 

That you deuefl your felfe and lay apart 
That borrowed ty tie, which by gift of heauen, 

Of lawc of nature, and of nations, longs 
To him and to hUh^ires.namely thccrownc 
And all wide ftrctchcd titles that belongs 
V nto the Cro wne of France, that you may know 
Tis no finifter,nor no awkeward daime, 

Pickt from the worm :holes of old vanilht dayes, 

Nor from the duft of old obliuion rackte, 

He fends you thefe mofl: memorable lyncs, 

Ineuery branch truly demonftrated; 

Willing you ouerlookc this pedigree. 

And when you finde him euenly detiued 
From his mofl famed and famous anceftors, 

Edrvark the third, he bids you then refigne 
Your cro wne and kingdome, indireffly held 
Fromhim,thc natiucand true challenger. 
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of Henry the fifl. 

King, Ifnot.whatfbllowcs? 

Exe. Bloody coftraint, for ifyou hide thecrow* 

£ucn in your hearts, there will he rake for it: 

Therefore in fierce tempeft is he comming, 

Ih thunder, and in earthquake, like a lone. 

That if requiring fade, he will compell it: 

And on your heads turnes he the widowes teares, 

The Orphanes cries.f He dead mens bones. 

The pining maydens grones. 

For husbands, fathers,and diftrefled louers. 

Which ihall befwallowcd in this controuerfie. 

This is his claime,his thrcatning,and my meflage, 

Vnles the Dolphin be in prefence here, 

To whom exprefly we bring greeting too. 

Do l. For the Dolphin ? I ftand here for him, 

Whattoheare from England. 

Exe. Scorn 8c defiance, flight regard, contempt, 

And any thing that may not misbecome 
The mightic fender, doth he prife you at: 

Thus faith my king. Vnles your farhers highnefle 
Sweeten the bitter mocke you fent his Maicflic, 

Heele call you to (b loud an anfwere for it. 

That caucs and wombely vau’tes of France 
Shall chide your trefpafle, and return your mock, 

In fecond accent of his ordcnance. 

Dot. Say that my father render fairc reply, 

Itisagainfl my will: 

For I defire nothing fo much, 

Asoddcs with England. 

A nd for that caufe according to his youth 
I did prefent him with thofc Pari* balles. 

Exe. Heele make your Pari i Louer (hake for it, 

Were it the miflrdTc Court of mightic Europe, 

And be allured, youle finde a difference 
A*wchi$ fubiefts haue in wonder found c 
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Bctweene his yonger daycs and thefe he mutters 
Now he wayes time euen to the late ft graiuc. 
Which you fhall findcinyour owne Ioffes 
If he ft ay in France. 

A ing. Well for vs.you ftiall returne our anfwc 
To our brother England. 

E. 

Enter Nim,Bardolfc,Piftoll,Boy. 
Nim. Before God here is hote fcruicc. 

P»/?, Tis hot indeed, bio wes go and come, 
Gods vaffals drop and die. 

Ntm. Tis honor, and theres the humor of it* 
Boy, Would I were in London: 

Ide giue all my honor for a pot of Ale. 

Ptft> And I. If wifhes would prcuailr, 

I would norftay,but thither would I hie. 

Enter Flewellen aud beates them in. 
Elevr, Godespludvp to the breaches 
You rafeals, will you nor vpto the breaches i 
Nm. Abate thy rage fweetc kmghr. 

Abate thy rage. 

_E°J* Well I would I were once from them: 
They would haue me as familiar 
With mens pockets, as their gloues^nd their 
Handkcrchers. they will fteale anv rhi™. 
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ffHenrphtfift. 

Tleu. Looke you, tell the Duke it is not lo good 
To come to the mines : the concuaueties i* otherwifc 
You may difcufle to the Duke, the enemy is digd 
Himfelfe fiueyardes vndir the countermines : 

By Itfm I thinke heele bio we vpali 
If therebe no better direction- 

Enter the King eutihit Loris nUrwo, 

King. How yet refolues the Gouernour of the Towne? 
This is the lateft parley weele admit •. 

Therefore to our beft mercie giue your fclues. 

Or like to men proud of deftru£tton,dcfie vs to our woriL 
For as I am afouldier,a name that in my thoughts 
Becomes me beft, if we begin the battery once againc 
I will not leaue the halfe atchieued Harflcw* 

Till in her afhes (he be buried. 

The gates of mercie are all fhutvp. 

What fay you, will you y eeld and this auoyd. 

Or guiltie in defence be thus deftroydi 

Enter G user nonr. 

Goner. Our expe&ation hath thisAay an ends 
The Dolphin whom of fuccour we entreated, 

Returncs vs word, his powers are not yet ready, 

T o raife fo great a fiege : therefore dread King, 

We yeeld our towne and liues to thy foft mercie s 
Enter our gates,difpofe of vs and ours, 

Foitwc no longsr arc defcnliuc now. 

Enter Katherine, AUice, 



Kote, Alice venecia,vous aues cates en, 
V ou parte fort bon Angloys englatara. 
Coman lac palla vou la main en francoy, 
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ARtce. La main madam de han. 

Kate, £ da bras. 
uAllice. Deanna madam. 

Kate. Le main da han la bras de arma. 

Alike. Owyc madam. 

Kate. E Coraan fa pella vo w la raenton a la colt> 

Alike. De neck,e de cin , madam. 

Kate. E de neck.e de cin.e decode. 

Alike. De cudic ma foy Ie ob)yc,tnais Iercmembre, 

Le tude, o de elbo madam. i 

Kate. Ecowce Ie rcherfera,towt cella que Iacapoaodra, 
De han, de arma, de neck, du cin,e de bilbo. 
aAllice, De elbo madam. 

Kate. O lexica obloy c ma foy,ecoute Ie recontera 
De han, de arma, de neck, dc cin,e de clbo,e ca bon. 

Alike, Ma foy madam, vow patla au fe bon Angloys 
Afie vous aues ettue en Englatara. 

Kate. Par la grace dc dcu an pettie tancs, Ieparlc milltut 
Coman fe pella vou le peid e lc robe. 

Alike. Le foot, ele con. 

Kate. Le fot, e le con, 6 Iefu/ Ie ne vew poinAparle, 

Sie plus deuant lc che cbcualircs dc franca. 

Pur one million ma foy. r '* 
aAllice, Madam,dcfoote,clecon. 

Kate, O et ill aufic,ccowte Allice, dc han,dc arma, 

De neck,de cin.le foote, e de con. 
asfllke. Cet fort bon madam. 

Kate. Alouesadiner. 

Exit mutt. 

Enter King o/prance Lord Conjtahlejthe Dolphin, 
and Burbon. 



King. Tis certaine he is pafl the Riuer Some* 
Con. Mordcumavu: Thalia few fpranes of vs. 
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The emptying of our fathers luxerie, 

Outgrow their grafters. 

Bur. Normancs,bafterdNormahes,mof du 
And if they pafle vnfoughtwithall. 

He fell my Dukedome for a foggy farme 
In that fhort nooke lleof England. 

Conft. Why whence hauc they this me trail ? 

Is not their clymate raw .foggy and colde. 

On whom as in difdaine,thc Sunne lookes pale ? 

Can barley broath,a drench for fwolne lades 
Their fodden water decockt fuch liuely blood.® 

And fliall our quick blood fpirited with wine 
Secme frofty i O for honour of our names. 

Let vs not hang like frozen Ticcficklcs 

Vpon our houfes tops, while they a more frofly clymate 

Svyeate drops ofyouthfull blood. 

King. ConftabJc di(patch,fend Montioy forth, 

T o know what willing raunfome he will giue i 
Sonne Dolphin you lhal 1 flay in %pne with me. 

Del, Not fo I do befcech your Maicftie. 

King. Well, I fay it fhalbe fo. 

Exeunt omnet. 




Enter Gower. 

fje. How now Captain F/ewellen, come you fro the bridge# 
Flew. By Icfus thers excellet feruice comittedaty bridge. 
Gour. Is the Duke of Exeter fafe i 
Flew. The duke of Exeter is. a ma whom I Ioue,Sc 1 honor, 
And I woifhip,with my foule,and my heart, and my life. 
And my lands and my linings. 

And my vttermoft powers. 

The Duke is looke you, 

God be praifed and pleafed for it.no harme in the worell. 
He is maintain the bridge very gallcntly; there is an Enfigne 

There,: 
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Bet weene his yonger dayes and thefe he makers now* 
Now he wayes time euen to the lattft grainc> 

Which you fliall findeinyoot owne loflt s 
If he ft ay in France. 

king. Well for vs, you ftiallreturflc our anfwcre back* 
To our brother England. 

Enter Nim,Bardolfe,Piftol ^ 

Nint, Before God here is hotc fcruicc. 

F»/?. Tis hot indeed.blo wes go and come, 

Gods valTals drop and die. 

Nim. Tis honor, and theres the humor of it* 

So y* Would I were in London: 

Ide giue all my honor for a pot of Ale. 

Ptft. And I. If wifhes would preuaile, 

I would not flay, but thither would I hie. 

Enter Fie wellen and beates them hr. 

Fleur, Godespludvp to the breaches 
You rafeals, will you nor vpto the breaches i 
Nm. Abate thy rage fwcetc knight. 

Abate thy rage. 

/B°y* Well I would I were once from them: 

They would haue me as familiar 

With mens pockets, as their gloues,and their 

Handkcrchers, they will fteale any thing. 

Bnrdo/fe Rolea Lutt cafe,carryed it three mile. 

And fold it for three hapence. 

Nim ftole a fier fhouell. 

I knew by that,they meant to carry coalcs: 

Well, if they will nor leaue me, 

1 mcane to leaue them. 

Exit Nim,Bardolfe,Piftoll,rfW the Bey* 
£wr«rGower. 

Gaptain/Yw*//Sw,.y<>u mud comeftrait 
i o the Mines, to the Duke ofgiofier. 
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Tien. Lookeyou,tell the Dukeitis notfogood 
To come to the mines : the concuaueties is otherwife. 

You may difculTc to the Duke, the enemy is digd 
Himfelfe fiueyardes vndtr the countermines : 

By Iefm I thioke heele bio we vpaU 
If thereto no better dire&ion. 

Enter the King and hit Lords alarum. 

King. How yet refolues the Gouernour of the Towne i 
This is the lateft parley weelc admit t 
Therefore to our beft mercie giue your fcluer. 

Or like to men proud of deffruft iomdefie vs to our wont? 
For as I am a fouldier,a name that in my thoughts 
Becomes me beft, if we begin the battery once againc 
I will not leaue the halfe atchicued Harflcw, 

Till in her alhes (he be buried, 

Thegatesofraercieareall fhutvp. 

What fay you, will you y ccld and this auoyd, 

Or guiltie in defence be thus deftroydi 

Enter Getter near. 

Goner. Our cxpe&ation hath thisaUy as end s 
The Dolphin whom of fuccour we entreated, 

Returnesvs word, his powers arc not yet ready, 

T o raife fo great a fiege : therefore dread King, 

We yeeld our towne and liues to thy loft mercie i 
Enter our gates,difpofe of vs and ours, 

Foitwe no longsr are defenfiue now. 

Enter Katherine, Allice, 

Kate* Alltce venecia, vous aues cates en, 

V ou parte fort bon Angloys cnglatata, 

Co man fae palla vou la main en francoy, 
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Will do among the foming bottles and ale waflit wit* 

Is wonderfull to be thought on : but you mull learnc 
To know luch (launders of this age, 
Orelfeyoumayroaruellouflybcraiftooke. 

View. Certain captain (Jowerjx. is not the raan,lookeyou’ 
That 1 did take him to be : but when time frail feme, 

I frail tell him a litle of my defires : here comes his Maieftie. 
F filer Clarence, GJofter and others. 

King. How now Ftewel/en, come you from the bridge i 
Flew. I and it frail pleafe your Maieftie, 

There is excellent feruice at the bridge. 

King. What men haue y ou.loft Flewellen ? 

Flew. And it frail pleafe your Maieftie, 

The partition of the aduerfarie hath bene great. 

Very reafonably grcat:but for our own parts, like you now» 
I thinke we haue loft ncuer a man,vnlcfle it bconc 
For robbing of a church, one Bardolfe, if your Maieftie 
Know the man, his face is full of whelkes and knubs. 

And pump!cs,and his breath b lo wes at his nofe 
Like a cole.fbmetimes redjfometimes plew: 

But god be praifcd,now his nofe is executed, & bis fire ODf> 
King. We would haue all offender? fo cut off. 

And we here giue expreffe commaundment, 

That there be nothing taken from the village* but paidfor, 
None of the French abufed,. 

Or abraided with difdainfull language: 

For when cruelty and lenitie play for a Kingdome, 

The gentleft gamefter is the fooner winner. 

Enter French Herauld . 

Her a. You know me by my habit. 

•Ki.Wcll the, we knowthec»what fruld we know 
Hera. My maifters rainde. ' 

King. Vnfoldit. 

Hera/. Go thee vnto Harry of England, and tell him, 

Aduanta&c is a better fbuldier then rafrnefle t 

a Altho 
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Altho we did feemedeadjwe did but number. 

Now we fpeake vpon our kuc, and our voyce is imperial!, 
England frail repent her folly: fee her rafhneflTc, 

And admire our fufferance.Which to raunfomc. 

His pettinefle would bow vnder : 

For the effufion of our blood, his army is too weakc : 

For the difgracc we haue borne, himfelfe 
Kneeling at our fcete,a weake and worthleflc fatifla&ion. 
To thisjadde defyance. So much from the king my maifter< 
King. Whatis thy name? we know thy qualitic. 

He rald, Montioy. 

King. Thou doft thy office faire,returne thee backe, 
And tell thy King,l do not feeke him now : 

But could be well content, without impeach, 

T o march on to Callist for to fay the footh, 

Though tis no wifdome to co'pfeffc fo much 
Vnto an enemie of craft and vantage. 

My fouldiers are with ficknefte much infeebled. 

My Army le(Ioned,andthofe fewe I haue, 

Almofi; no better then fo many French : 

Who when they were in heart, I tel! thee Herauld, 

I thought vpon one paire of Enghfh legges. 

Did march three Frenchmens. 

Yet forgiiiemc God, that I do brag thus : 

T liis your heire of France hath bio wrie this vice in me. 

1 mult repent, go tell thy maifter here 1 am, 

My raunfomc is this fray le and worthlcfr: body, 

% Army hut a wcakeand fickly guatde. 

Yet God before, we will come on, 

H France and fuch an other neighbour flood in our way s 
If we may paffc,we will : if We be hindered, 
vl c flial your tawny ground with your red blood difcolour. 
oo Montioy get you gone, there is for yoiir pair&?£ 

J hcfumofallouranfwereisbutthis, ' 

Wc would norfeckea battle as we arc .* 
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l^oras we are, we fay we will not {him it, 

Herauld. I (hall dcliucrfo*. thanks toyoorMaieitie. 
Clof My Liege, I hope they will not comevpon vs now;. 
King. We are in Gods hand brother, not in theirs: . 
To night we will encampe beyond the bridge, 

And on to morrow bid them march away. 

Enter Burbon,Conftable,Ori cance,G eborn 
Confl. Tut I haue the beft armour in the world, 
Orleance. You haue an excellent armour. 

But let my horfe-haue his due. a , .y&V) •„ 

Burbon. Now you talke of a horfe,l haue a ftecd like the 
Palfrey of the fun. nothing bur pureayre and fire. 

And hath none of this dull element of earth within him. 
Orleance. He is of the colour of the Nutmeg. 

'Bur. And of the heate,a the Ginger. 

T urne all the fands into eloquent tongues. 

And my horfe is argument fur them all : 

I once writ a Sonnet in the praile of my horfe, 

And began thus. Wonder of nature. 

Con. 1 haue heard a Sonnet begin fo. 

In the praife of ones MiftrdTc 
Burb, Why then did they immitatc that 
Which I writ in praife of my horfe. 

For my horfe is my miftrefl'e. 

Con. Mafoy the other day, me tho 
Yourmiftrefle fhooke you fhrewdly. 

Bur. I bearing me, 1 tell thee LprdCanftableg 
My miftrefle weaves: her owne haire. - >! , >; ■ 

Con. Icouldmakeasgoodaboafi ofthaty i 
2f I had had a.fow to my mift reflie. V- 

Bur. T ut thou wik make vfeof any thing. 

Con . Y et l do not vfc my horfe for ray ijaftceflc. 

Bur, WiUtSt neutr be morning ?, . m; ; ^ 

Ileride too morrow a mile, 

And my way fltalbe paued withEngliflifecefc i 
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Con By mV faith fo will not T, 

For feu* * be outfaced of my .way. 

B H r. Well lie go arme my felfe,hay. 

Qtbtn. The Duke of Bur bon longs for morning 
Or. 1 he longs to eate tbe Englifh. 
r,n. 1 thinke hcele catcall he kiMes* 

-• ur /,. O peace, ill will neuerfaid well. 

Con. lie cap that prouerbe, 

With there is flattery inftitndfhip* 

Or, Ofir,I can anfwere that. 

With giue the diuel his due. 

Coni Haue at theey e of that prouerbe, 

Withalogge of the diuel. 

Or. Well the Duke o{Bwben,i$ {imply* 

The mod afliue Gentlcman of France, § 

Con, Doing his affiuitie,and hecle Oil be doing* 

Or. He neuer did hurt as I heard off. 

Con, No I warrant you, nor neuer will. 

Or, 1 hold him to be exceeding valiant. - 

I'on. I was told fo by onethat knows him better the you, 
Or, Whole that? 

Con. Why he told me fohirafelfe; 

And faid he cared not who knew it* - »•’ 

Or. Well who will go with me to hazard. 

For a hundred Englifh prifoners i 
Con. You mult go to hazardyourfelfe. 

Before you haue them. 

Enter aMejfenger. 

LMef My Lords, the Englifh lyewithina hundred 
Paces of your Tent. 

Con. Who hath meafured the ground ? 

Meff, T-beiiOti-Granpeere, . 

Con. A valiant man, a. aaexpert Gentleman. 

Gome, come away: dro; .. t 

The Sun is hie^nd we wcarcoot the day. Exit omnet, ' 

i D * Enter 
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Enter the King difouifted*to him Piftoll. 

Pift. Kcvelaf 

King* A friend. 

Pift . Difcusvnto me, art thou Gentleman* 

Or art thou common, bafe,and pbpclerJ 
King. No fir, I am a Gentleman ofa Company. 

Pitt, Trades thou the puiflant pikei 

King* Euen lo fir. What are you 1 

Pift. As good a gentleman as the Emperour. 

King. O then thou art better then the King} 

Pill* The kings a bago.anfla hart of gold. 

Pift. A lad of life, an impe of fame: 

Of parents good,offift mod valiant: i 

I kis his duttic fhoe.and from my hart firings 
I loue the loucly bully. What is thy name l f 

King, Htrrj leRoy, hu,: :! ! s nun’ ii ■■ ■ ' 

Pifl* LeRoy, a Cornifhmane 
Art thou of Cornifh crew ? 

Kin . Nofir, lama Wealchman. 

Pift. A Wcalchmanrknowft xhottTlewellenl 
Kin. I fir, he h my kinfman. . - .. i 
Pift* Art thou his friend 2 >c 

Kin. I fit. 

Pift* Figa for thee then : my nameis PiftaU. 

K in. It forts well with your ficrccncffc. . 

Pift* Ptfto/lh my mmc. 

£*#PiftolI. 

Enter (ft ewer and Flewellen* 
ft our* Captaine Flewellen. 

Flew. In the name of Iefu fpcake lewer. 

Itisthc greateft folly in the worcll, when theaunciept 

Prerogatiues of the warres be not kept. 

I warrant you,ifyouk>okc into the warres of the Romanes# 
You fhall finde nodule tattle, no* bible table there : , 

r -- B«t 



tfffettrylbcftft. 

But you fhall finde the cares, and the feareJ, 

And the ceremonies, to be othervvife. 

Gour. Why the enemy is loud.-you heard him all night. 
Flew. Godes follud,ifthe enemy be an Afle 5c a Foole, 
And a prating cocks.come.is it meet that we be alfo a foole. 
And a prating cocks*come,in your confidence now? 

Gour * He fpeake lower. 

Pit w* I bcfcech you do, good Captaine Gower* 

Exit Gower, nnd Flewellen, 
Kin, Tho it appeare alitle out of falhion. 

Yet theres much care in this. 

Enter three Souldiers. 

■ 

I .Soul. Is not that the morning yonder t 
2. Soul, I we fee the beginning, 

God knowes whether we Hull fee the end or no. 

3 .S oul s Well I thinke the king could with himfclfe *- 
Vp to the necke in the middle of the Thames , 

And fo I would he were,at all aduentures,andl with him. 
Kin. Now matters god morrow,whatchcare* 

5-S. Ifaith fmall cheer fomc of vs is like to haue. 

Ere this day ende. 

Kin, Why fear nothing man, the king is frolike# 

2 . S.I he may be,for he hath no fuch caufe as we 
Kin. Nay fay not fo,he is a man as we are. 

The Violet finds to him as to vs t 
Therefore if he fee reafons,he feares as we do, 

2.S«4 But t he king hath a hcauy reckoning to make, 

A his caufe be not good: when all thofe foulcs 
Whofe bodies fhall be fiaughtcred here. 

Shall ioyne together at the latter day. 

And fay /dyed at fuch a place. Some fwcaringt 
Some their wiucs rawly left : 

S©m c leauing their children gpore behind them. 

Now 







The Chronicle Hiftork 

Now if his caufc be bad,! think it will be a greeuous matter 

(tohin* 

King. Why fo you may fay ,if a roan fend his feruant 
AsFa&or into another Countrcy, 

Andhe by any roeanes mifcarry, 

Y ou may fay the bufincfle of the raaifter. 

Was the author of his feruants misfortune. 

Or if a fonne be imployd by his father. 

And he fall into any leaud a&ion,y ou may fay the father 
Was the author of his fonnes damnation. 

But the matter is not to anfwei e for his feruants. 

The father for his fonne, nor the king for his fubic&s • 

For they purpofe not their deaths , whe they craue their fer= 
Some there are that haue the gifcofpremeditated (uiccs: 

Murder on them: 

Others the broken fealc of Forgery, in beguiling maydens. 
No w if thefe out fir ip the lawe, 

Y et they cannot efcape Gods punifhmcnt. 

War is Gods Beadel.War is Gods vengeance: 

Euery roans (eruicc is the kings: 

But euery mans foule is his owne. . 

Therfore! would haue euery fouldier examine himfelfei 
And wafh euery moath out of his confciencc: 

That in fo doing,he may be the readier for death: 

Or not dying, why the time was well fpcnt, 

Wherein fuch preparation was made. 

3 .Lord, Yfaith he faies f rue: 

Euery mans faulton his owne head, 

I would not haue the king anfwcrefor me. 

Yet I intend to fight luflily for him. , 

King. Well, I heard the king, he wold notfce ranio®d& 
2, L, Ihefaidfo,tomakevsfight: 

But when our throates be cut, he may be ranfomde. 

And we neuer the wifer. , . 

Kmg. If I hue to fee that, lie neuer truft Ins wo f da^ine. 
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of Henry the f ft. 

4> S ol Mas youlc pay him then.tis a great difpleafure 
That an cider gun, can do again!! a cannon. 

Or a fubieft againft a monarke. 

Youlc nere take his word again , your a naflTe goe. 

King* Y our reproofe is fome what too bitter: 

Were it not at this time 1 could be angry. 

2 . S»l. Why letit be a quarrellif thou wilt. 

King. How fhall I know thee ? 
a Sol. Here is my gloue, which if cuer I fee in thy hat. 
He challenge thee»and ftrike thee. 

Km. Here is likewifc another of mine, 

And aflure thee ile weare it. 

2 , So/. Thoudar’ftaswellbchangd. 

3.S ol. Befriends youfooics, 

We haue French quarrels anow ifl hand: 

We haue no need of Englifh brey let* 

Kin. Tis no treafon to cut French crownes,' 

For to morrow the king himfelfe wil be a dipper. 

Exit thcfonlmert. 

Otter the King, loft er, Epingnm,and 
CfttewUntt. 

, K. O God of battels fteele my fouldiers ham. 

Take from them now the fence ofrekeoning. 

That the appofed multitudes which Band before them. 
May not appall their courage. 

0 not to day, not to day 6 God, . 

Thinke on the fault my father made, 

Incompafling the crowne. 

1 %ichards bodie haue interred new. 

And on it hath beftowd more contrite teares. 

Then from it ifliicd forced drops of blood: 

A hundred men haue I in yearly pay. 
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The Chronicle HiUorit 

Which euery day their withered hands hold vp 
To heauen to pardon blood, 

A nd I haue built two chanceries, more will dot 
T ho all thatl can do> i$ all too litle. 

Enter GloHer, . 

GleH, My Lord, 

King, My brother GloHenv oyce. 

CM My Lord .the Army flay es vpon your prefence. 
King. Stay G toiler (lay, and 1 will go with thee,' , i, ; . ; 
The day my friends, and all things ftayeafor me. 

Enter Clarence, Glofter,Excter,and Salisburies 

War, My Lords the Ffench are very ftrong. 

Exe, There is fiue ro one.and yet they all arefre/h. 
War. Of fighting men they haue full fortic thoufand; , 
Sul. The oddes is all too greats Farewell kind Loidst 
Braue Clarence, and my Lord of G toiler , 

My Lord of Warwick* ,a n d to all farewell. 

Clar. Farewell kind Lord, fight .valiantly to day^ 

And yet in truth, 1 do thee wrong* 

For thou art made on the rrue fparkes of honour. 

Enter King, 1 . 

War, O would we had but ten thoufand men 
Nowatthis inftant,that doth no.t workc in England, 
King. Whole that,that wifiics fo,my Coufcn Wumkkj 
Gods will, I would not loofe the, honour 

One man would (hare ftomme,, ,j ,io : 

Not for my Kingdoroe. 

No faith ray Coufen,wifh not one man more, 

Rather proclaimc it prefentty through our campc? 

That he that hath no ftoroacke to this fcaft, 

Lee him depart, his pafport (hall bee dra wne, i ..-■!* / 

And crownes for conuoy put into his puife, , 

W$ 




offf wry the fife* 

We would not die in thatmans company# 

That teares his fellow fhip to die with vs. 

This day is cal led the day of Cryfpin, 

He that outlines this day, and fees old age, 

Shal I Rand a tiptoe when this day is named, 

And ro*fe him at the name of Cryfpin. 

He that outliuesthis day,and comes fafe home# 

Shall yearely on the vygill feaft his friends. 

And fav,to morrow i s S. Cry fpincs day : 

Then (ball we in their flowing bowtes 
Be newly remembred. Harry the King, 

Bedford and Exeter ^Clarence and GloHer j, 

Warwtckj&vA Torke, 

Familiar in their mouthes ashoufhold words* 

This (lory (hall the good roan tell his tonne. 

And from this day.vntothe gencralldoomc : 

But we in it (hall be remembred. 

W c fewe ,we happic fewe,we bond of brothers. 

For he to day that (heads his blood by mine, 

Shalbe my brother : be he nere fo bate. 

This day (hall gentle hiscondirion. 

Then Hull he (trip his fieeues, and (hew his dears, 

And fay.thefc wounds I had on Crifpines dayi 
And Gentlemen in England now a bed, 

Shall thinke tliemfelucs accurlt. 

And hold their manhood cheape. 

While any fpeakr that fought with vs 
V pon Sainr C rifpincs day. 

Cjloil. My gracious Lord, 

The French is in the fie!<L 
AM Why ail tbingsare ready, if our minds be fo. 

War, Pf nth the man whofe mind is backward now. 
King. Thou '.loft net vi(h more help fro England coufcn? 
War. Gods will ray Liege.would you and 1 alone. 
Without more hclpc, might fight this battle our. 

£ 2 King. Why 
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T he Chronicle Hillorie 

•Why well faid.That doth pleafe me better'. 

Then to with me one.Youknow your charge, 

God be with you all. 

Enter the Herald from the French . 

Herald. Once more I come to know of thee king Herny, 
What thou wilt giue for raunforne? 

Kin. Whbhatnfent thee now? 

Her. The Condable of France. 

Kin. 1 prethy bearemy former anfwcr back e: 

Bid them atchieuc me, and then fell my bones. 

Good God, why fhould they mock good fellows 
The man that once did fell the LiofU skin, (thus? 

While the bead hued,was kild with hunting bins, 

A many of our bodies fhall no doubt 
Findegraues within your realme of France; 

Tho bui icd in your dunghils, we flialbc famed. 

For there the Sun (hall greete '.hem, 

And draw vp their honors reakmg vp to beauen, 
Leauing tlieir earthly parts to choke your clyme % 

The fmel wherof, fhaii breed a plague in France'* 

Marke then abundant valour in our Englifh, 

That being dead»iike to the bullets crafing, 

Breakes forth intoa fecond courfc of mtfehiefe, 

Killing in relaps ofmortalitie: 

Let me (peake proudly, 

Thcr’s not a peecc of feather in our campc. 

Good argument I hope we (hill not flye: 

And time hath worne vs into flouendry. 

But by the mas, our hearts ate in the trim, 

And my poore (ouldicrs tel me, yet ere night 
Thayle be in frelher robes, or they will plucke 
T he gay new cloaihes ore your French (ouldicrs cares? 
And turne them out offeruice. If they do this, 

As if it pleafe God they fhall. 

Then (hall our ranfome foone be lcuied. 



itf Henry the fjii 

Saue thou thy labour Herauld: 

Come thou no more for ranfom, gentle Herauld.' 

They fhall haue nought I fweare,bi* thefc my bones; 
Which if they haue^s / nil leaue am them. 

Will yecld them litle, tell the Conftable. 

Her . /(hall deliuerfo. 

Exit Herauld. 

Yorke. My gracious Lord,vpon my knee /craue, 

The leading of rhe vaward. 

Kin. Take it braue T orke . Come fouldiers lets away; 
And as thou pleafeft God,difpofe the d a y* 

ru 

Enter the foure French L,»rdi. 



Ct. Odiabello. 

Conft. Mordumavie, 

Or, O what a day is this/ 

Bur. O lour dei houre all is gone, all js loft. 

Con. Wcareinough yct liuing in the field, 

T o fmother vp the Englifh, 

If any order might be thought vpon. 

Bur. A plagueof order,oiice more to the field. 
And heibat will not follow Burfonxiow , , 

Let him go home, and with hiscap in hand. 

Like a bace leno hold t he chamber dopre, 

Why leaft by a flauc no gentler then my «Jog, 

His faired daughter is contamura eke. - . 

Con. Diforder that hath fpoyld vs,right vs now. 
Come we in hcapes , wcele offer vp our hues 
Vnto thefe Engli(h,or elfe diewith fame. 

Come, come along. 

Lets dye with honour, our fhamc doth lad too long. 
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TbeChrdnicte fifflorfc 

Enter Viftoll, the French mnn, and the Fey: 

Ti/l. Eyldcur,eyldcur. 

French. O Monfirede vous cn pree aues petiede moyl 
Ptjl. Moy (ball nptferue./willhaue forticraoys. 

Coy aske him his dame. 

Epj. Q>rnantettcsvous apellcs! 

French. Monficr Fer. 

Boy. He fates his name is Mafter Ter. 

Ptjl, Tie Fer him,and ferir him, and fetke hints 
Boy difcus the fame in French. 

Boy. Sir I do not know,wliats French 
Forfer,fcrit and fearkt. 

Pifl, Bid him prepare, for I vvil cut his throate. 

Boy. Fcate,vou preat.iH voulles coupele votre gagf. 

Pitt, Onyemafoy couple la gorge. 

Vnleflethou giue to me egregious raunfome, dye. 

One poy ntof a foxe, 

French. Qui die ill monficre. 

Ill ditye fi voutjy voply pa domy luy. 

Boy. La granranforne,il! voutuercs. 

French ■ O lee vous en pri pefrit gcntelhome,pide 
A cee,grap .caparaine,pour aueZ mercie 
A moy ,ey l ee doner ees pour mon ranfome 
Cuiquunce ocr>s,Ie fuyes vhgcntelhomc de France, 

Pttt, W bat ftyes he bov i 
'Boy, Marry fir hefty es, He is a G cntlcman of a 
Houfe,of Francetihd For his ranfome, 

He will sjiue vou 500. crownes. 

Pttt. My for) fhall abate, 

And l the Crownes will take. 

And as 1 Tuck blood, 1 will fotr.e niercif lhcw. 

Follow me cur. £x i t mna. 

Enter the King and hit Nobles, Piltoll. 

King- Whtone French retire* y c e 
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of Henry the fifi. 

fet all« not done, yet keepe the French the field. 

‘ Exe, The Duke of Terkf commends him to your Graced 
Kwg, Liues he good V ncklc,twife I fayve him dosvne, 

Twifevpagainc.- 

From helmet to the fpurre,all bleeding ore. 

Exe. In whicbaray.-braue fouldier doth lie lye, 

Larding the plaines.and by his bloody fide, 

Yoake fellow to his honour dying wounds, 

The noble Earle of Suffolk? alfo ly es. 

Suffolk? fiA dyde, and York ? all hailed orei 
Comes to him where in blood he lay ftcept. 

And takes him by the beard, kilTes the gaflies 
That bloodily did yane vpon his face, 

And cry de aloud, tary dearc coufin Suffolk?: 

My foule (hall thine keep company in h eauen: 

Tary dcare foule awhile, then file to reft: 

And in this glorious and well feughttn field. 

We kept togithcr in ourchiualdry. 

Vpon ihefc words 1 came and chccrd them vp, , 

He tooke me by the hand, Lid dcare ray Lord* 

Commend my feruicoto my foueraigne. 

^0 did he tUtne,andoucr necke 

He threw his wounded arme,and fo efpoufed to death, 

With blood he fealed. An argument 

Ofneucr ending loue.The pretic and fweet matter, of it a 

Ford thofewatess from roe, which 1 would haueftopt, 

But I not lo much of man in me, 

But all my mother came into my eyes. 

And gaue me vp to teares. 

Km. 1 blamcyou not: for hearing you, 

I mull conueit to teares, 

^Alarum foundes. 

What new alarum is this 2 
Bid eucty fou Idler kill his prilbncr, 

°t/l. Couple gorge. _ Exitmnes r. 
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Enter Flewellen^nd Captaine Gmtr, 

Flew. Gudes pludkil the boyes and the lugyge, 

Tis the atrarrts peece ofknaucryas can be defiled, 

In the worell now, in your confidence now. 

Gour. Tiscertaine,thereisnotaBoy leftaliue. 

And the cowcrdly rafeals that ran from the battcll, 
Themfelues hauc done this {laughter: 

Befide.thcy haue carried away and burnt, 

All that was in the kings Tent s 
W her vpon the king caufed euery prifoners 
Throat to be cut . O he is !» worthy king. 

jFVhr. Yh.c'tmbotnztMenmortb. 

Captain Gower, what call you the place whete 
Alexander the big was borne i 
(jour, Alexander the great* 

Flew. Why 1 pray, is nat big great? 

As if I fay , big or greater magnanimous, 

I hope it is all one reconing, 

Satie the frafe is a litle varation. 

Goar, j thinks e, Alexander the great 
Was borne it Mace don. ’< 

His father was called Philip of Macedon, 

Flew. I thinke it was tJtfaeedon indeed where Alexander 
Was borne : looke youcaptaine Gower, 

And if you looke into the mappes of the worell well, 

You (hall finde litle difference between e 
tJHacedou and iJWonniorth. Looke you,thete is 
A Riuer in Macedon, and there isalfoa Riuer 
7n Monmorth,t\\c Riuers name at M ontnorth. 

But tis out of my braine,what is the name of the other. 

But tis all one, tis fo like, as my fingers is to my fingers. 
And there is Saroons in both. 

Looke you captaine Gower you ttiarkeit, ^ 
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of Henry thefft. 

You (hall finde our King is come after Alexander , 

God knowes,and you know, that Alexander in his 
Bowles, and hisalles,and his wrath,and hisdifplcafures, 
And indignations, was kill his friend Clittu. 

gtwer.Iban our Kingis not like him in that, 

For he neucr killd any of his friends. 

Flew. Looke you, tis not w cl 1 don e to take the talc out 
Ofa mans mouth, ere it is made an end and finifhed : 

I fpeake in the comparilons.as Alexander is kill 
His friend Clam : foour King being in his ripe 
Wits and lodgements, is turne away, the fat knitc 
With the great belly doublettl am forget his name. 

. Gower. Sir John Falflajfe, 

Flew. J, I thinke it is Sir lohn Falslafe indeed, 

I can tell you, theres good men borne at Aionmortb* 

Enter KJng and the Lords, 

King, I was not angry fincc I came into France , 
Vntillrhis houre. 

Take a trumpet Herauld , 

A nd ride vnto the hotfmen on yon hill : 

If they will fight with vs bid them come downe. 

Or leaue the field, they do offend our fight : 

Will they do neither, wc will come to them, 

And make them iky r away, as faft 
As (tones enforft: from the old A (Iirian flings. 

Befidesjwecle cut the throats of thofe we haue. 

And not one aliuc ftull tafte our mercy. 

Enter the Herauld. 

Gods will what rneanes this? knovift thou not 
That we haue fined thele bones of ours for ranfome? 

Herald , I come great king for charitable fauour. 

To fort our Nobles from our common men, 

Wc may haue leaue to bury all our dead, 

Which in the field lye fpoylcd and troden on. 

Kin, ] tell thee truly H crauld,ldo not know whether 

F The 










The Chronicle Hislorie 
The day be ours or no: 

For yet a many of your French do keep the fields 
Hera. The day is yours. 

Kin. Praifed be God therefore. 

What Caftlc call you that ? 

Hera. We call it lAgtncourt. 

Kin. Then call we thisthe field of Agmcourt . 

Fought on the day of Crj/ptn.Cryfpin. 

F(ew. Your grandfat h er of famous memoric. 

If your grace be remembred, 

Is do good feruice in France. 

Kin, Tis true F lave Hen. 

Flew. Your Maieftie fayes verie true. 

And it pleafe your Maieftie, 

The Wealchmen there was do good feruice 
In a garden where Leckes did grow. 

And I thinkc your Maieftie wil take no fcorne. 

To weare a Leake in your cap vpon S. Dames day. 

Kin. No Flewellen, for lam wealch as well as you. 

Flew. All the water in VKye wil not waftr your wealth 
Blood out of you, God keep it, and preferuc it. 

To his graces will and plcafure. 

Kin. Thankes good countryman. 

Flew. By lefus I am your Maiefties countryman: 

X care not who know it,fo long as your maiefty. is an boneit 
fC. Godkcep mcfo.Our Herald go with him, (man 
And bring vs the number of the feattred French. 

Fgdt Heralds. 

Call yonder fouldier hither. 

Flew, You fellow come to the king. >i . 

Kin . Fellow why dooft thou weare that gldue in thy hatt 
Soul, And pleafe your maieftie, tis a rafeals that twagard 
With me the other day : andhe hath oncof mine, ( 

Which if euer I fce,l haue fworneto ftrike him* 
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ofHtnrythefft, 

So hath he fworne the like to me. ' 

K. Howthinkyou P/W/M,isitlawfullhe keep his oath? 
Fl. And it pleafe your maiefty.tis lawful he keep his vow. 
If he be periur’d once, he is as arrant a beggerly knauc, 

As treads vpon too blacke fhues. 

Kin. His enemy may be a gentleman or worth. 

Flew. A nd if he be as good a gentleman as Lucifer 
And Belzcbub,and the diuel himftlfe, 

Tis meete he keepc his vowc. 

Kin. Well firrha keep your word. 

Vnder what Captain ferueft thou ? 

Soul. Vnder Captainc Cjowcr. 

* Flew. Captaine Cjower is a good Captain# 

And hath good literature in the warres. 

Kin, Go call him hither. 

S»*/. I will my Lord. jUtJMbr. 



Kin. Captain Flewellen, when Alonfon and I was 
Downe together, /tooke this gloue off from his helmet, 
Here Flewellen, weare it. /f any do challenge it, 

He is a friend of Alonfins, 

And an enemy to mee. 

Fie, Your maieftie doth me as great a fauour 
As can be defir cd in the harts of his (ubie&s. 

/would fee that man now that fhould chalenge this gloue: 
And it pleafe God of his grace./ would but fee him, 

That is all. 

Kin. J74Kv//e»knowft thou Captaine Cjower ? 

Fie. Captaine Gower is my friend . 

And ifit like your maieftie>/know him very well. 

Kin, Go call him hither. 

Flew , /will and it (hall pleafe your maieftie. 

Kin, Follow Flewellen clofely at the hcclcs, 

Thegloue he wearcs, it was the fouldiers: 

Fa 
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Enter Flewellen,and Captaine Gower, 

Flew. Codes pludkil the boyes and thelugygc, 

Tis the arrays peece of knaucryas can be dcfiicd, 

In the worcll now, in your conscience now. 

Gour. Tiscertaine, thes is not a Boy leftaliue. 

And the cowcrdly rafeals that ran from the battcll, 
Themfelues hauc done this {laughter: 

Befide.thcy haue carried away and burnt, 

AU that was in the kings Tent s 
Whctvpon the king caufcd euery prifoners 
Throat to be cut. O he is is worthy king. 

Flew, I he was born at Menmorth. 

Captain Gower, what call you the place whete 
Alexander the big was borne? 

Cjour, Alexander the great* 

Flew. Why I pray, is hat big great? 

As if I fay , big or great, or magnanimous* 

I hope it is all one reponing, 

Saue thefrafe is a litle varation. 

Gonr. J thinke t, Alexander the great 
Was borne at Macedon. '< 

liis father was called Philip of Macedon, 

Flew. 1 thinke it was tjtfacedon indeed whete Alexander 
Was borne : Jooke youcaptaine Gower, 

And if you lookc into the mappes of the worcll well, 

You fhall finde litle dtflfctence betweene 
GMacedon and GMonmorth. Lookc you,thetc is 
A Riucr in Macedon, tad there isalfoa Riuer 
In Monmorth, the Riuers name at M onmorth , 

But tis out of my braine,what is the name of the other. 

But tis all one, tis lb like, as my fingers is to my fingers. 
And there is Saroons in both. 

Lookc you captaine Gower you markers* ^ 0U 
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of Henry thefft. 

You fhall finde our King is come after Alexander . 

God knowes,and you know.that Alexander in his 
Bowles, and hisalles,and his wrath,and hisdifplcafures. 
And indignations, was kill his friend Clittu. 

gower. Ibni our Kingis not like him in that, 

For he neucr killd any of his friends. 

Flew. Lookc you, tis not well done to take the tale out 
Ofa mans mouth, ereit is made an end and finifhed : 

I fpeake in the compar ilons.as Alexander is kill 
His friend Clam : foour King being in his ripe 
Wits and lodgements, is turne away, the fat knitc 
With the great belly doublettl am forget his name. 

. Gower. Sir lohnFalflajfe, 

Flew. J, I thinke it is Sir lohn Falslafe indeed, 

I can tell you, theres good men borne at Monmorth* 

Enter KJng and the Lords. 

King, I was not angry fincc I came into France , 

Vntill rhis houre. 

Take a trumpet Herauld , 

A nd ride vnto the horfmen on yon hi!l .* 

If they will fight with vs bid them come downc. 

Or Ieaue the field, they do offend our fight : 

Will they do neither, wc will come to them, 

And make them sky r away, as faft 
As ftones enforft from the old A ftirian flings. 

Befidesjweele cut the throats of thofe we haue. 

And not one aliue Hull tafte our mercy. 

Enter the Herauld. 

Gods will what rneanes this? knowft thou not 
That we haue fined thele bones of ours for ranfome? 

Herald, 1 come great king for charitable fauour. 

To fort our Nobles from our common men, 

Wc may haue leauc to bury all our dead, 

Which in the field lye fpoy led and troden on. 

Kin, 1 tell thee tru ly Herauld, ldo not know whether 

F The 




Jk 





210 




220 230 



l llillilll 






270 280 




290 




300 








The Chronicle Uislortt 

The day be ours or no: 

For yet a many of your French do keep the field. 

Hera. The day is yours. 

Kin , Praifed be God therefore. 

What Caftle call you that ? 

Hera. We call it xAgtncourt. 

Kin. Then call we thisthc field of Agmcosirt. 

Fought on the day of CrjJpm.Ciyfptn. 

Flew. Your grandfat h cr of famous memorte. 

If your grace be remembred, 

Is do good feruice in France. 

Kin. Tis true F /ewe // cm. 

Flew. Your Maieftie fayesverie true. .. t 

And it pleafe your Maieftie, 

The Wealchmen there was do good feruice. 

In a garden where Leekes did grow. 

And I thinkc your Maieftie wil take no fcorne. 

To weare a Leake in your cap vpon S. Dames day. 

Kin. No F lewcllenfox lam w.ealch as well as you. 

Flew. A1 1 the water in Wye wil not wafh your wcalch 
Blood out of you, God keep it, and preferuc it, 

To his graces will and plcafure. 

Kin. Thankes good countryman. 

Flew. By lefus I am your Maicftics countryman: 

I care not who know it,fo long as your maiefty. is an honelt 
K. God keep me fo. Our Herald go with him, (man. 

And bring vs the number of the fcattred French. 

it Heralds. 

Call yonder foul dier hither. ■ *, 

Flew, You fellow come to the king. i t 

Kin . Fellow why dooft thou weare that glcfue rn thy MR 

Son/. And pleafe your maieftie, tis a rafeals that fwagard 

With me the other day : and he hath one of mine, , 

. Which if euer I fce,l haue fworne.to ftrike him* 




of Retry the fft. 

So hath he fworne the like to me. . 

K. Howthinkyou F/W/w,isitlawfullhe keep his oath? 
Fl. And it pleafe your maiefty»tis lawful he keep his vow. 
If he be periur’d once, he is as arrant a beggerly knauc, 

As treads vpon too blackc fhues. 

Kin. His enemy may be a gentleman or worth. 

Flew. A nd if he be as good a gentleman as Lucifer 
And Belzebub,and the diuel himfelfe, 

Tis meete he keepc his vowc. 

Kin. Well firrha keep your word. 

Vnder what Captain ferueft thou ? 

Soul. Vnder Captainc Cjower. 

* Flew. Captaine Cjower'n a good Captain# 

And hath good littraturc in the warres. 

Kin. Go call him hither. 

&»/. I will my Lord. 

Kin. Captain Flewe/len, when Alenfon and I was 
Downe together,/ tooke this glouc offfrom his helmet^ 
Here Flewellen t wear e it. /f any do challenge it, 

He is a friend of Alonfons i 
And an enemy to mee. 

Fie. Your maieftie doth me as great a fauour 
As can be defired in the harts of his fubieft s, 

/would fee that man now that fhould chalenge this gloue: 
And it pleafe God of his grace./ would but fee him, 

That is all. 

Kin. F/ewe/lenknowft thou Captaine Cjower ? 

Fie. Captaine Gower is my friend . 

And ifit like your maieftie>/know him very well. 

Kin. Go call him hither. 

Flew, /will and it (hall pleafe your maieftie. 

Kin, Follow Flewellen clofely at the heelcs, 

The gloue he wcarcs, it was the fouldiers: 









The Chronicle Hitforie 

Flew, I out ofqueftionor doubt>or ambiguities . 

Y ou muft byte* 

Ptfl. Good good. 

F/ew. 1 Lcckes arc good, Anticnt PtHol/. 

There is a (hilling for you to hcale your bloody coxkome, 
PtU. Me a (lulling. 

Flew. If you will not take it, 

I liauc an other Leckcforyou. 

Ptfl. I take thy (hilling in earned of rcconing. 

F/ew. If I owe you any thing, i!e pay you in cudgels, 
Youlhalbea woodroongcr, 

And by cudgels, God bwv you, 

Anticnt Ttflol/God bleflc you, 

And heale your broken pare, 

Anticnt Pislo/l, if you fee Leekcs an other time, 

Mockc at them, that is all : God bwy you. 

Exit F /ewe lien* 

Tift. AH hell (hall dir for this. 

Doth Fortune play the hufwy e with me now t 
Is honour cudgcld from my warlike lines? 

Well France farwcll,newes haue 1 certainly 
That Doll is fickc. One mallydie of France, 

The warres affordeth nought,home will I ttug. 

Bawd will I turne,and vfethefly tc of hand : 

T o England will Ideate, 

And there lie deal e. 

And patche s will I get vnto thefc skarres. 

And fwcare I gat them in the Gallia warres. ^ ? 

Enter at one doore,the King e/Etigland andh/s Lords, 
the other doore,theXingof France, $*** Kathennc,f« 
Dnkf »f Burbon,<»#d others. 

•Harry, Peace to this meeting, wherefore Ti e 
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ef Henry the jift. 

And to our brother France, Fairetimc of day* 

Fairc health vnto our lonely coufen Kathenne. 

And as a branch, and member of this dock: 

WedofaluteyouDukeoflS^W^ 

Fran Brother of England, right loyous. are we to behold 
Your face.fo are we Princes Englilh eucryone. 

Duk. With pardon vnto both your mtghtines. 

Let it not difpleafe you.if I demaund 
What rub or bar hath thus far bindred you, 

Tokeepe you from the gentle fpcechof peace * 

Har. IfDuke of Bnrgondy, you wold haue peace. 

You mud buy that peace. 

According as we haue drawne our articles. 

Fran . Wc haue but with acurfcnary eye, 

Orcviewd them pleafeth your Grace, 

To let fome of y our Counfell (it with vs, 

We (hall retut ne our peremptory anfwere. 

Har. Go Lords, andfit with them. 

And bring vs anfwere backe. 

Yet leaue our coulcn Katherine here behind* 

France. Withall our hearts. 



Exit King and the Lor ds. Manet, \itty 
tin e,and the Gentle-woman. 

Hate. Now Kate, you haue a blunt wooer here 
Left with you. 

If I could win thee at leapfrog, 

Or with vawting with my armour on my backe. 

Into my (addle. 

Without brag be it fpoken, 

Ide make compare with any. 

But leauing that Kate, 

If thou takeft me now. 

Thou (halt haue me at the word: 

G And 
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And in wearing, thou (halt haue me better and better; 
Thou (halt haue a face that is not worth fun-burning. 
But dooft thouthinkc>that thou and I, 

Betweene Saint Denis, 

And Saint George, fhall get a boy. 

That fhall goe to Confiantinopie, , 

And take the great T urke by the beard, ha Katet 
Kate. Is it poffiblc dat me fall 
Loue de enemi e dc France. 

Harry. No Kate^th vnpo/Iible 
You fhould loue the cnemic of France: 

For Kate, I loue France fo well. 

That lie not Jcaue a Village, 
lie haue it all mine : then Kate,, 

When France is mine, 

And lam yours. 

Then France is yours. 

And you are mine. 

Kate. I cannot tell what is dat. 

Harry. No Kate, 

Why He tell it you in French, 

Which will hang vpon my tongue,like a bride 
On her new married Husband, 

Let me fee, Saint Dennis be my fpecd, 

Quan France et mon. 

Kate. Dat is, when France is yours* 

Harry. Et vous ettes amoy, 

Kate. And I am to you. 

Harry , Douck France ettes a vousi 
Kate. Den France fall be mine, 

Harry. Et Ie fuyues a vous. 

Kate. And you will be to me. 

Har. Wilt beleeue me Kate? tis caller for me 
To conquer the kingdome, thS to fpcakfo much 
More French, 



$f Henry the fift. 

Kate. A your Maiefty has falfe France inough 
To deceiue de beft Lady in France, 

Harry. No faith Kate not I. But Kate t 
In plaine termes.do you loue me ? 

Kate, I cannot tell. 

Harry, No, can any of your neighbours tell} 
lie askethem. 

Come Kate, l know you loue me. 

And foone when you are in your cloflet, 

Youle queftion this Lady of me. 

But 1 pray thee fweete Kate Me me mercifully, 
Becaufe I loue thee cruelly. 

That 1 /hall dye K<r/e,is fure t 
But for thy loue, by the Lord neuer. 

What Wench, 

A ftraightbacke will growe crooked. 

Around eye will growe hollowe. 

Agreat leg will waxefmall, 

A curld pate proue balde : 

But a good heart Kate, is the fun and the moone. 
And rather the Sun and not the Moone : 

And therefore K ate take me, 

Take a fouldicrttakc afouldicr, 

Take a King. 

Therefore tell me Kate, wilt thou haue me? 

Kate. Dat is asplcafe the King my father* 
Harry. Nayitwillpleafehim: 

Nay it fhall plcafc him Kate. 

And vpon that condition K ate He kifle you, 
K 4 .O mon du Ie nc voudroy faire quelkc chofle 
Pout toutc lc monde, 

Cc ne poynt votree fachion en fouor, 

Harry. What faies fhe Lady > 

Dat it is not de fafion en France. 
tor oc nwidcs, before da be married to 
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May foy ic oblye,vvhat is to baflie ? 

Har. Toki$,tokis.O that ns not the 
Fafhion in Franuce for the maycies to kis „ 
Before they are married. 

Lady. Owye fee vott ec grace. 

Har. Well, weelebrcake rhat cuflome. 
Therefore Kate patience perforce and yceld. 
Before God Kate, you haue witchci alt 
In your kifTcs: 

A nd may perfwade with me more. 

Then all the French Councell* 

Ycur father is returned. 
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Enter the King of France, and 
the Lord.es. 

How now mv Lords ? 

France. Brother of England, 

W e haue orered the Articles, 

A nd h a ue agreed to ail that we in fedule had.. 

Exe. Only he hath not fubferibed this. 

Where your maieftie demaunds. 

That the France hauing any occafictl 

T o write for matter of graunr. 

Shall name yourhighnefle, in this forme: 

And with this addition in French. 

Notire trejherfiix,, Henry %oy D’anglatcrre? 

E heare de France. And thus in Latin : 

V redan ffimus flints nofier Henricus %ex Anglie, 

£t heres Francie. 

Fran. Nor this haue we fo nicely flood vpon, 
But you fairc brother may intreat the fame. 

Har. Why then let this among the reft, 

Haue his full courfe : And vvithall. 

Your daughter Katherine in manage, 

France* 




of Henry thefft. 

Fran. This and what elfe, 

Your maieftie (hall craue. 

God that difpofeth al 1 ,giue you much ioy, 

Har. Why then faire Katherine, 

Come giue me thy hand: ' 

Our manage will we prefent folemnife, 

And end out hatred by a bond of Ioue. 

Then will I fvveare to Kate, and Kate totneet 
And may our vo wes once made, vnbroken bce< 
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